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notions of the capital of Eastern Siberia.    H------

insisted on our supping after the play, and it
was daylight ere we sought our couch, the last
soft bed we were destined to enjoy for many days
to come.

All was ready by eleven o'clock the next morn-
ing (24th August). A little -crowd had assembled
in the market-place to witness the strange sight of
a couple of Englishmen about to cross Siberia !
Madame R------witnessed the start from the bal-
cony, and her neat little grey-clad figure and
pretty face is the last fair vision of the city that
I can recall, as, having seated ourselves in the
tarantftSSj the yerntschik cracked his whip, thu
game little horses dashed into their collars, and
we rattled away with a loud jangle of bells, past
the sunny deserted streets and into the open
country. Half an hour later and Irkoutsk, a
glittering speck on the dark green horizon, was
barely discernible.